The Tragedie 

By drunken prophefics, libels and dresmes. 

To (ct my brother Clarence and theming, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other? 

And if^ing Edward be as trucand iuft 

As I am fubtile,faffcand trecherous: 

y'nis day fhouid Clarence dofely be mewd vp. 

About adrohefie which faics that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murthererfhall bee. 

Diue thoughts downc to my foule, Enter Clarence v uh 

Here Clarence comes, u guard oj men. 

Brothcr^good dayes, what means thisarmed guard 
That waites vpon your grace ? 

Cl.u His maieftie tendering my perfonsfofetichath ap. 
This coi dudt to conucy me co the Tower. ( pointed 

Clo. V pon what caufc i 
Cla. Becaufe tr.v name is George. 

Glo. /flack my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

Me fhouid for that commit yout good fathers? 

Q. belike his mair ftic ruth feme, intc ut 
That you Ihali be nr w chnllncd in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence may /know l 
Cla. Yea Richard when I know , for /proteft 
As yet I do notjbut as / can Jearne, 

He harkensafrer prophecies and dreames. 

And from thecrollc-rowe p!ackts.the letter <5 s 
And faies a wizard toldtlim that by G, 

His iffue difinherited fhould be, 

-dnd for my name of George begins with G, 

Itfcllowcs in his thought that fam he, 

Thcfc as /Jearne, and (ueh iikc toyesasthefe, 

Haue moued his highirelfc to commit me now 
Glo.tvhy.t his it is when men arc ruldc by women,. 

Tis not the ^ing thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis fliec 
That tempts him to this cxtermitic : 

Was itnot lire and that good man ofworfiiip 
Anthony wooduilc her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower# 
from whence this prefect day he is deliucrcd .? 

/Fga rc not fafe Clarence, wcare not fafr 




of Richard the third* 

rh Bv heauen /thinkc there is no man feeurde 
Rufthc Quecncs kindred, and night-walkig Heralds, 
Thatttudic betwixt the king and Miftrellc Shoarc; 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliunt 
Lord Haftings was to her for his dehucrie? 

Glo. Humble complaining to her dcitic, 

Got my Lord Chambcrlainc his liberfic. 

He tell you w hat, 1 thinkc it is our way, 

If we will keepe inlauour with the King, 

To be her men, and wcare her liucry. 

The iealous orewerne widow and her fe Ire, 

Since that our brother dnbd them gentlewomen, 

Are mightie goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befcech your graces both to pardon me £ 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man ihaN haue priuatc conference, 

Of what degree (bcucr with his brother. 

Glo Euen fo & plcafc your worihip Brokenbury, 

You may. partake ofany thing wc fay : 

We fpca^c no treafon man, we fa\ the king 
Iswifcand veituous.^and his noble Queenc 
^ell ftroo^e m yeare8,faire,and not icalous, 

Wc fay that Shores wife hath a pretic foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a patting pleafing tongue: 
jnd thatth<Quecnes kindred are made gentle felkes: 

How fay.you fir, can youdeny all this £ 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do. 

Glo.* Naught to do with Mi ft rdfc Shore. I tell thee fellow. 

He tltatdoth naught with her, excepting one, 

Were beft he do it fccrctly alone. 

Bro. W hat one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband £nauc, would ft thou betray me i 
Bro. 1 bcfeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all fbr- 
y 0 ur conference with the noble Duke. ( bcase 

Cla%W c know thy charge Brokenbury, and will obey, 

Glo. Wc arc the Quecncs Abictfts and muft obey", 
brother farewell, Iwillvnto the King, 

And whatfoeucr y ou will imploy mein, 

Were it to call King Edwards widow fiftcr, 
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